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GLASS DARKLY.

New Year's Berman.)
LIVE THOMPSON
sat In her low un-
ciiabioned eent In
the Ittls country
ehurch, paying
siriet attentlon to
s the New Year's sor-
mon. It was Dher
babit to pay siriet
= alteptionl lo  the
regular Bunday
sermon, but this
belng New Year day she was
vroled In ber attsntion, Iler
vor wandered from the face of
weher, Wa faco that had been
ey study for (hirty years, 8ha
» yenrs old when she began the
The tacoe had never grown any
o her. There wera the sanmia
mal-olromlar wrinkles under the
the ear mearsut her, whioh she
ways seem, and the devious
above the eyes continued al-
{ the same slevation. except
*y had grown Inwarda tending

horizentnl ripple abeve (ke
od deepen at that paint,
ssrmon, to mind of Olive

oo, was “more beautiful" on
‘tienlar day than bad sver been

©wo ses through s glass dark-
. then face to face” he suld,
iists of our present conditlion
ur view; stormy days have seni
od wloel againat our windows
for the dimness of our glass,
not wee the aky."

Thompeon's eyes filled with
3he remembored the “dust and
! woary yoars. How tho storm
athed upon the windowy of her
ming Into frosted tablets what
ise might bave beon avenues for
L

« heart™ the preacher wen on,

days are coming when the
» will bo open to the wky, and
il see Taee 1o face what bug al-
wan, but which we could no
looking through & wismes dark.

« montha laler Ollve Thompson
vaking apple plea in the pan-
“ho pantry window was up and
‘% of birda came o, Also thers
i the yoleg of Yoweph, the hired

It

SRR IT; 1T 18 OoUL.
vho was conxlug the new call to
u"ﬂh ll."hm‘lgluu
Ill‘ .u
c:JlL“h “Mnrc::t‘u
it aiked the old

wrinkled miother knlttiog in the wyrm
kitchen,

“Why. everything, 1 supposs,” Ol.ve
answered, stlll listening with one ear
to what Joseph wis ssyitig.

“It dossn’t seem good now, bowsy;
but it ls good, take 0"

“Olve,” sald her mother, “It i time
ter wash the windows, The frost Is
all off and they look dingy.”

“1 know 1, Olive sald, "I will do
It tomerrow,”

“Ollva Thompson obeyed her mother
from a iMs-long habit, and from re-
ligloun principle, Was she not her
mother's ehid, nud ought not children
to obey thelr parenta; old, wrinkled,
feeble porantn?”

In thi moruing she took her pan

“I8 IT CLEAR, OLIVE?™

Of suds and the polishing cloth and
Wood In a chalr to wanh the windows,
Bbs would begin In the kitchenm, she
thoaght, and go cloar around to the
parior, 8he tried to pull out the »id
fashionsd srring of the upper sash,
but it would not yield,

"Olive,” waid her mother, "Josoul
hiad betier help lo wash the windows
He rin stand on the ladder on 1he
outside.” “Jomeph,” she called at the
door, Ycome In and pull the spring for
Dlive.  And, “Jossph, pollsh the glan
ol the outalide, 1 ls top bard for Ollve.”

Joweph obedlent. e had besn
“the Sired man' for five years, No
tha wolld have knowm ha was the
hired mun sxoept the two women. He
might have been the old Indy's son and
Hive's brother, ro kind and trie had
ko alwiys been to thess two,

Olive stood on a chalr on the in-
wide and Joseph ou thae ladder outside,
The features of each were dim through
the glass. and the two serubbed away
with goap and polish, What was left
of smoke snd frast yislded to doubls
porsyanion, and Joseph oalled from
the outulde: “ls it elear, Diive?”

“Diive, scrutiniaing  clossly, ealled
baek, pointing to the upper corner,
“Just & Witle more rubblug  right
there ™

Bhe did not potles that Jossph was
looking inte hor eyen' antd thinking
to Mimaall “how clear” they were,

He rubbied away at the Nlmy plas’
sud Lhan ealled again: "It {sa't quite
clear down in that cormer®

Olive polished nway on  ber side
vatching Joseph's eye full of g pgn
that shot right through the otasurity
aad made her remambor the text of the

Naw Yeoar sermon—~"Now ws see
[ darkly "

Around the hoasa went the iwe,
Olive oa and Joseph om Lhe
ontslde, tha last perlor win-
dow was morning had aped

- - - b

awny like a glint of sunshine from
the pan of waler in (he chair. Olive
had watehed thiy broken bit of rad-
Innes, an it played on the celllng above
the table with the album and pletorial
Hible on 1. It was like 2 halo sbove
the precious spot, 8Bhe moved her
thalr up to the window with a little
sigh. Joseph moved his ladder ap to
the sume window on the opposite glds,

“Let It down from the top, Olive,"

hin sald,

"I ean'y” Olive  enlled back,
icks”

Juseph was on ber #ide in 8 moment,
Hin Ongers Just touched hers na thoey
pulled on the spring together, and
something which was pot uniike a gliat
of sunshinge passed through the two,

The spring slipped back and Joseph
wis on the outnide agnin. Joseph low-

ered the window 1o bring it within |

easy reach of the woman on the other
side, HBirange he hadn't thought ot
that Lefore. Stundiug stralght up,
Ollve on her chalr apd Josaph on b

eyes.  There was nothlug on Joseph's
wide nud nothing on Olive's wide (o
dim their vislon, It was all clear,

"But now face to faece," though:
Ollve.

The vld mother passiug by (he par-
lor, smiled, wnd spoke not s word,
From the klichen she called
the windows all clean, daughter?”

“All ¢tlean, mother.” cume the an-
swer, and ®live Thompson reealled the
words of the sermon, "Take heart;
Epring duys are coming whan the win-
dows will ba open to the sky; and wa
shall see face to face what bay always
been.”

Whea Aotums dles at last upon her
throne
Amid the ruln of 4 regal alats,
Borsaa' clarion trumpels sound her
fate,
Auntd Winter knows the realm thepce-
forth his own;
Calling bils minions In (he Arvtio son-
And making them throuh his own
preainess groal,
He journeys forth 1o his possessions
straight,
The winds' wild musie aye before him
blown,
A lock of frost he fastena on the Jand,
And makes the alr with keesast cald
to sing;
The wators llo ‘veath fetters from his
hand;
And while his white snowa tosd aud
whirl and fing,
Robed royally and crownsd for
eammahid
ile !l,f cries, "Bebold me: | us

=Wiliam Fraacls Baraard

CHAPTER VI ot lmued |
Bhall Pushes crimaon; the one wish

volume of Teanyson all Ler own, Yei,
anw (it she siands with the treasnls
in her band, o strange peryersily
makes hey feel mare than halr inelined
Wothrae It baek dapon the donor

“I s very kind of vou, Bob and
Mag,” e spys In o tane of angry m-
patiencel “bur | cannot think of ac-
OEpUIng  yoauy praeent Take 1l home
and keep B ountll vou are grown up
then sou will Le able 1o understand
nr-

"Ton't you tike 1L then™' gueries
Bab, looking anxious and distressed
Pa thought you wounld rather have i
hook, bt ' tell Bim o send You o
wiloh Insisad

This threatensd aliernative sounds
0 vory alarming that Ahell hastons 1
of walehen n geteral and her
Bontdml sdmiration of posia,

"What dre you making sueh g chat
tey and fuse about, Bhell?” IRterpones
Ruby, erossing ton her sintor's alde nnd
taking vp the volume (n dispute, Ol
only § copy of Tennyson'!” with a ron.
tempioons enrl of her Jip at the plain
though hundsote Bioding 1 wonder
what indueed Robert Champley 10 wend
you thut? You have not body deyols
ing yoursell to ha ehilidren”

“No, 1 should hope nol,” answers
Bhall, with emphasis, “Neither do |
want any present— 1 whall refurn 10"

"Returp 117 What conesited non-
wenae!” seoffts Ruby, 1 supposks  he
thought some slight acknewisdgment
win due 10 yuu for playing with the
chlldren occanionally, I you want to
make yoursejf aisard apl consplenous
of course Yol will return It

On the next morning (he Champley
housshold take thelr departure for the
manr. Ruby chances to Le near the
denerted lodge of the Wilderness when

nn

adlen
Indder, tha two looked Into sach u&hor":‘ 1

the wagonette—containing e  1wo
brothers, the chlldren and the Ditae
drives Ly,

Bhe mokes o diltty pletare, stand-
Ing In the shade of the chestnil tree
In her pale blue morning  Adress, and
| waving her handkorehiof in loken of
The gentlemen raise thelr hata
 and smile, the children ahout, the
nuree gives & deftunt anort, and the
next moment thoy are ant of sight
L “Two monithy of fresdom'”  thinks
Robert Champley 1o himsslf, “On my
[ petiirn home | must make other ar
rangementas,”

|
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CHAPTER 1X

“Mamma, there s a most enticing
eoltpgs 0 he e et Oakford, s )
| Ruby, glancing np excitedly from the
paper in her hand, “Listen! ‘Oakford.
To be let, turgishied, charuing cotiage
' residence—Nve rooms, lurge  gatden
every convenleace, rept moderate, alr
| hracing, close 1o moor,” '

“Yoa, my dear” responids Mra, Wil-
IIll"rl in mild sorprise.  "Well, what
nhout t? Do you know of uny oue
wanllpg n collage?"

' "1 thougnt It might sult s
Ruby, & lttls creatfallon,

“It eortalnly might If we wantsd 10
g0 chers,” aaierta Mre. Wilden with a
"mul tempered laugh; “but, as you
know, Muby, 1 bhave a great dislike to
lewying home, '

“Hut, mamma, [ thiuk you require
ehange of wlr,” perslsts Ruby with un-
| wanted affection. “You have been wif-
|Pering so frightfully from nearalgls sl
apring. | A sure your werves want
bracing, Why not iake this cotiage
for a month or so? Chinge 1s good
tor everybody."

Mry Wilden shakes her Nead, L
ot after a vory determined fashion.

““What do you gay, VI she gaks,
irning o her nlees,
| “Wall, 1 really don't think 1 care
Iwa siraws slther way,” apswers Mim
| Flower laslly. "It somabody will pack
my thinge | am willing 10 go. but |
[eonlin’t undertahe 1o pack them my
solr™

“Now that jJust ahowys hos much
you nenl change,” erlos Huby sagerty.

Your whaole system wants siirring up
~DLefore we had bebtt a weuk ot the
moor youn would ba as briak as a
g

“Hhould 1T saye Vielel, with a
fublous langh. "1 very mueh doubt
i) but | am willing to try the experi-
nant”

Trath 1o i), i Vielsy Flower coan-
fuliod her own foslings. she would far
rather romals In her presont comfort

replie

Red to her & scheme fur vishting the
moor 1 possible, she has promised
and 10 oppose the plan.

There ks & falr smovat of resistance
an Mre, Wilden's part, but her oner-

l.m daughiter overrdles ecach and

of her girihood has boen to possess a |

explain to the children her (jatosiation |

able quarters: but Ruby havieg cos- |

A ROMANC

TeTYwyeeew

every obutgele ne 11 10 presented o her,
Her eloguetice Is a0 great 1o advoeat-
IInl A chnuge thnt one wonlid wonder,
Lo heur hor (alk, how they have man-
|aﬂ.r|l e ~YIME s MRy  sminers
through ni the Wilderness withoul ge-
quiving sl the muladien to which fesh
I limiy

1 Hhell e pot prosent when the dise
cumslon takes place. Lnt her hwtigna-

In tnbotinded,
1 “You don'l mean to say, Ruby, that
| ¥om are actullly thinking of following
the Champleys (o the moor " she says,
i 8 voloe of aneh iafinlte svorn that
| Ruby Rushos uneasily

What nonsense you talk, Hheli®”
whe retyrne angrils "Yau seem (0
huve the Champlays on the brain, We
Are @oing to the moor Docause mismms
la In neod of bracieg alr. s there any-
thing #0 vYery exiraordinary in thst?"'
‘ “There la something
in Your having

extraordinary
welocted the same vil

lage. " answers Kholl  decldibdly ‘Ir

mamma wanis bracing sir why noi

taka her to the Notth of Devan?”
"Beowuse rooms  there  would he

frightfully expensive: wheroas the col-
tage on the moar jn g moere trifle,” e
spands Ruby lofiiy

This argument s upnanswerable, for
no oue kpows better than Shell that
thelr incote s not equal (o any great
additionsl wiralp, Feeling that any
resistance #whe con offer will be futile,
Bhall shrugs her shoulders and leaves
the room, Nothing remains to her now
bist to strike out a separate lne of
action for hersell, She ia fully des
termined about one thing - wilt horess
ahall pot drag ber to Oakford.

When evervibing ls fully areanged
and pocking 14 sl Ite  helght, Sbel)
startlen the household

“It will be very awhkard having only
three bedorooms,”" Vi remuarks In &
grumbling tone, for the more she ron-
tomplaten wlx weskn spont awny from
civillzation the less she likés the pros-
peet. "OF course e servants must
have one; and then we must all erwem
Intia the two othem. '

“Not at all, dear,” Huby hastens to
oxplain, “Mumrma and Sholl ean have
the blg reom, and you and | a little
ane each| as for Mary, she can do guite
will with & chalr-boduioad n the
Witchen "

“"How delightful for Mary ! langhs
Shell, 10 s 10 e hoped siie has o
sirong lking for  cockroaches ‘and
erivketa,

“Now, please, Shall, don't go seiting
Mary against the arrangemont,” saya
uby implovingly, "Mamms, do ask
her pon 1

“Pon't he alared,” soswers Shell,
with n ourlows Hitde laogh 1 have
not the alightest intention of (oterfer-
ring with any of the arrangements at
the coltage. They don't coneers me
in the least, sinie | sha'n’t b there.™

“Not be there—what do you mean?
Of vourse you will be there!" doclaros
Ruby, lnoking very much meionislied.

YNot unless mamma Insléts upon it
and I am sure she won't,” laughs
Shell, “As you know, 1 bave been et
agalnsl the 1dea Trots the oot g
ment, #a | mean (o0 romaln hore—
‘motareh of all | wurvey'—and have

4 right down Jolly time of L all (o
mysell.”
“What rubbist!” eriea Ruby impa-

tantly. “Susan s poing 10 be put on
bDowrd-wages. and she W o glve the
house a thorosgh cleaning during our
abeenee

UWell T ocun be put on hioard-wages
too. and | certalnly won't prevent
Susayn from cleaping the house. | sha®
ba onut all day long" responds Bhell

“Mamma, please make her go, It

would seem s0 odd her not goine”
urgey ltuhy
But Mrs, Wilden & (00 easy-going

to oppose activaly any of her childeen,

Truth Lo tell, she ralber snyies Shsl)
hor com'ng solliude, and eoven oz
progess U as har oplnlon that it s &
plty that dreadful collage was sver
takon; This rebellion on her indulgent
mother's part s guickly talked down
by Muby, whose coustant fear from
the beginoing has been thed her
weliemse will uwitimately fall (hrough,
Bhe hnows Lhat har mother would
rather siay at home; she s fully aware
thut Violed |s groaning In spielt over
what ahe 1a pleased (0 term hior “vom-
lng extle;" so whe thinks it wiser an
the whale to lenve BHell ta her gwn
devieos, vt enlarging on the theme
should stlr up revoll In other aidd
mare Important quarters.

Then there comes & triumphant
morning when, bicked up by o vast
amaunit of uRDevesss . Ruby
currios off har three vieth Mary
can truthfully be reckotied (o that cate.

ton wheén the plan s infolded (o Ilnr'l

gory— Lo enjoy the braethg alr and
seant accommodation of Oakmoor,

Bhell, ay she stands on ihe doorsiep
and waves them a amiling 20, looks
the impersonation of mischlovous eoh-
tentment,

“Ie glire 1o ehange the Nibrary hotks
the moment you get them, snd don’
delay a single post Iln sonding them
o, entreain Vielet sarnestly

“And any grooerles  we oan't  got
there you must sénd by Pareels Pos ™
aitils Ruby

"Now the Ualimoor postman will
bless vou!" lsughs Shell ss she noda
adwent) and then, springing on to the
wtep of the caty, she Imprints o dossn
hasty kissos on ber mother s tronbied
vheok

Why does abé hesve a wigh, not-
withatanding the brightness of the
morning, ax she (nrns o re-epley  Lhe

house?

CHAPTER X

A week han paseed, Bhell hae grown
tired of her self lmposad salltnde, the
big, bare. scholng  rooms have beo
come hateful to her. Even the grounds
woemi changed and  onfamiline.  The
vertninty that there Is no chance of
Interruption to her lonaly masinge, at
firet su deiightful, pow soems to A1
har usnally eheerful spirit with a sehie
of depresslon, Untll robbed of sil som-
panlonship ahe never guessed what &
soviabi®s crenture  she  wan, Happy
would she be i oven the most inane
and commoen-place caller would come
o break the mototony of her andiess
days! B It s undersiond In  the
nelghborbood that the Tamily at the
Wilderness e away: so {rom morn
I night  Bhell wanders aimlessly
mbout, with oculy the gray eat to bear
hor company.

It In evening. Shell s even mors
desolate than her wonl Busan ha»
paked permission 1o go inte Mudford to
make o Tew purcheses, and already
shie haa beon absent over three houars.
It s now seven o'clock, and the smpty
house soems to Hhell's exeftedtouel-
natlion ke &  haustod  plave, Bhe
fancies she hearn hurrying through ths
pammages, A door slame, snd her heart
standu still with fear. Ehell however
e not one to give way to morbhid feel-
lugn. and. rousing herself from her
hook, she starts on o tour of Inspess
tan through the house, shutting all
windory anil  wecurely  barring  all
fours on her way; then, with 4 re-
newed setse of security, alis returis
to the deawing-room and determined
to while asay (he time with musle

Bhell la one of thoss sensitive folk
who never play so well ah when alone
~wlio canhol pour her whole heart {nia
hor music when abe han  listeaeom™,
Now, with the house (o herself, she
stion becomes 1ost 1o her surroundings,
and the room echoes o sach heart.
stirring sirains an 1L rarely falls to
one's lot (o hear.

Buddenly however Her musie comen
to an s, and her heart throbs with
tervor, for through the emply hall
echoes the sonorons thunder of the
pig lron knocker.

Bhell's first Impulse s t3 (ake po
notlee—1o hide horselt or to make her
sxcape by some back window, then
her patural good sense  relurns, and
whe laughs in a4 pervous manner ot her
fonrs and whth fast-beating heart ad-
vanoes loto the hail

“le that you, Husin?' she saks, but
without unfastening the heavy chaln.

Thers comes no answer save a vig-
orous ring st the bell,

“Who Is there?" demands Shell, this
thmie In n Armer tone and one more
likely to  pensirate the tthick oak
panels.

A mesenger from  Mrs
anmwora & volee which
famillar 10 Bhell's sars,

With trembling hande  she  shoois
back the heavy bolts, and, taking down
the chalp, opens the gogr, There she
standa—pale, big-wynd, and seareds
lsoking, Lefors— Robert Champlay.

YOh, whiat & fright you gave me!" ls
hor first Involuniary esclamation,

Wildan "
In somahow

YA fright!  How sof What have |
done?' gueries hor  wisltor, losking
much surprised sepd !

"Oh, nothing!" answers Shell,
the ghoat of n amile Mlckors rou
slil} eodariess lips. "It was my
foolishuess; bt | was ool sxpecting
ANy one exiepring Susan, and  your
konek frighiensd me. | shipposs 1
musl be geiting nervous -~ with a aslfs
depraciating Hrtle lawgh.

“Norvous? | should think se!" ories
Robert wonderiugly He has tiken
her hand o grewting, and
and irembling o hix warp
sirgly you are ool klane

“Only tor a ahort t
lag Sussn Dack eve
plaine  Hhell, wl
aabumod of her Inv

Her vialtor o

“Yan ought
a house MY
eldedly,

(] M

iy »
has
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dras

w
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the



